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Missionary 

Stone looked at Eddie's head bobbing up and down between his legs. 

Dammit.. Why did his mother have to show him those old pictures of him in high school when he was visiting 
in the afternoon? Why couldn't he snap out of this trip down memory lane and enjoy the moment with his 
boyfriend? 

Stone closed his eyes for a moment and then opened them. He gazed back down at his lover and threaded his 
fingers in Eddie's hair. If only his younger angsty and oh-so-confused teenage self could see him now.. Stone 


tried to stifle a laugh - unsuccessfully. 


Eddie wasn't offended but that was not the usual type of reactions he'd become accustomed to get when going 
down on his boyfriend. He let Stone's cock slip out of his mouth and glanced up at the guitarist: 


"What?" he breathed out. 


Stone feigned ignorance. 


"Nothing. Why?," Stone replied while he continued to comb through Eddie's hair affectionately. "Don't stop... It 


feels so good." 

Eddie smirked and shook his head 

"You were trying not to laugh while | was blowing you." 
Alright, Stone thought. Busted 

"| wasn't laughing at you. | swear," Stone replied 


Eddie eyed him suspiciously for a few seconds before moving his head back down towards his crotch. He 
stopped just an inch away from Stone's cock. 


"Eddie, please.. Take me in your mouth again." 


Eddie lowered his face and grazed his lips over the underside of Stone's cock but then lifted his head up again. 


He had a wicked smile on. 
"No. You tell me why you were laughing first" 


Stone knew he was in trouble now. 


Eddie cocked an eyebrow. 

"And..? Go on" 

Stone sighed and turned his head away. 
"Its gonna kill the mood," he mumbled. 

"Well... This is not really helping either." 


Stone kept staring at the wall and although he was not saying anything, Eddie noticed a hint of blush coloring 
his cheeks. 


Okay, there was obviously something and maybe it was indeed nothing to do with him, Eddie reasoned. 


The singer slowly crawled up the bed to be at Stone's level. He decided to change his tone and approach 


because it seemed like Stone was genuinely getting embarrassed. 


"Hey, babe.. What is it?" 
Stone sheepishly looked at him. 


| was just thinking about.. Later, you know? You on top of me and.. It reminded me of something when | was 


younger. Much younger.” 
Eddie blinked a few times and tried to guess what the hell Stone was talking about. 


"Not following. Explain further," he said while one of his hands moved down between them to get a hold of 
Stone's erection. "Tell me.. Or you'll have to finish all by yourself.” 


Stone tucked a few strands of hair behind his ear, a nervous habit Eddie had come to recognize. 
"Hey..." Eddie cooed. "Don't be shy...” 
Stone finally looked at him. 


| was thinking about when | was 14. | knew | liked boys already but | had never done anything with anyone. And 
there was this guy from school | was friend with, he was two years older and out already. | kinda had a crush 
on him. He told me he had gotten a gay porn magazine and seen two guys fucking.. Missionary style and | told 

him that wasn't possible..." 


Eddie's face changed and went from curious to confused. 


Stone saw the look on his boyfriend's face. There was no way Eddie would let him get away without giving 
details. 


Stone continued to fumble with his hair while he resumed his explanation. 


"We ended up having this argument where | explained to him it must have been fake because for two guys, it 
wasn't like a guy and a girl. | was convinced that.. You know.. The entrance is too low and far behind to be able 
to do it missionary style. | thought two guys would only do it from behind or.. Whichever way but not face to 
face and | thought it was a bummer because | had this stupid romantic idea that its nicer to look at the 
other person's face when.. Like | thought | would have liked that, when I'd finally do it with another guy, and.. | 
didn't want to be disappointed, so | preferred to think it wasn't possible, just in case.. But | didn't tell the guy 
all that, of course and.. Oh, fuck.. This is TMI, right? l'm sorry, l." 


Stone facepalmed and stopped rambling when he realized that his story was getting worse by the second. 


Once he was done talking, Eddie tried to keep it together. He didn't want to make Stone feel anymore self- 


conscious but after a very brief moment he really couldn't help it and eventually exploded with laughter. 


Of course, Stone glared at him. 
"Oh, sure.. Now look who's laughing?" 


‘Stone, I'm sorry but." Eddie started between fits of laughter. "Th-this is hilarious... | mean.. Come on, you 


were laughing too..." 
"| was laughing at how naive and stupid | was, » the guitarist replied “Not the same." 


Eddie calmed down a bit and although he still had a big grin plastered on his face and was giggling, he climbed 


on top of Stone and gave him a kiss. 

“This is the silliest but most adorable sex story | ever heard, babe." 
"Oh, stop it," Stone huffed. 

Its true! And it didnt even kill the mood." 

Eddie gave Stone another kiss. 


"Access to graphic gay sex info was not that easy back then. And | was a bit of a sheltered kid," Stone said to 
defend himself. 


"No kidding? So.. Did you sleep with that guy?" 

"Which guy?" 

"The guy in your story that you argued with. Did he show you how wrong you were?" 

"God, no. | was.. Not ready for that. | was a late bloomer." 

Eddie leaned back a little and smiled kindly at his lover. 

"How late?," he asked while he nuzzled the side of Stone's neck and placed more kisses under his jaw. 
'| did stuff before but.. The first time | slept with a guy.. | was 19" 

Eddie began to suck on Stone's earlobe. 

"Not that late..." 


The singer went back to Stone's mouth for another few kisses before he pulled back and chuckled some more. 


"So now | know why you like being on your back so much when we fuck." 
Stone blushed deeply. 

"Im over it now. Im no longer 14" 

"Yeah, totally.," Eddie confirmed without trying to hide his eye roll 

"| saw that, Ed" 


Eddie moved away to grab the lube and slick his cock. Stone parted his legs and let Eddie push his knees up 
while he settled between his thighs. 


"Why did you think about all this when | was blowing you anyway?" 


"My mom showed me old pictures from that time when | was there in the afternoon.. | don't know why it kept 
bugging me.. Thinking about my confused years... Sex.. And then us having sex..." 


"Oh, yeah.. That's what we were doing, right?," Eddie deadpanned while he eased into Stone. 
"0-oh... Eddie..." 
Eddie looked down into Stone's hazel eyes. 


"Babe... | love it this way too with you, don't worry." 


